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children, and the children of a sister. Lady Hamilton
at the head of the table and Mother Cadogan at the
bottom. I had a hearty welcome. He looks remark-
ably well and full of spirits. His conversation is a
cordial in these low times. . . .* Lady Hamilton has
improved and added to the house and the place ex-
tremely well without his knowing she was about it.
He found it all ready done. She is a clever being after
all: the passion is as hot as ever.

c I met Nelson to-day in a mob in Piccadilly and got
hold of his arm? so that I was mobbed too. It is really
quite affecting to see the wonder and admiration-, and
love and respect, of the whole world ; and the genuine
expression of all these sentiments at once, from gentle
and simple, the moment he is seen. It is beyond any-
thing represented in a play or a poem of fame,'

'Pall Mall: August 27, 1805.

c The Brest fleet of twenty-one sail of the line came
out of harbour on the evening of the 21st. Admiral
Cornwallis endeavoured to bring them to action, but as
the first of their ships came within gun-shot, she fired
her broadside and tacked, which all the rest did also,
and they anchored at the mouth of the harbour where
they could not be attacked next day. My account is
not very distinct, as you will perceive1; but in substance
the French made a show of coming out, but declined
engaging Cornwallis, and anchored in a situation to come

1 Speculations on the probable movements of the combined fleets are
omitted as having no interest or value.